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CHILDREN'S  RQOIS 

V  £r*K*HCH 


CONTENTS 

Pussy  cat,  pussy  cat 
Sing  a  song  of  sixpence 
Dickory,  dickory  dock 
Lazy  sheep 
Little  Jack  Horner 
Little  Bo-Peep 
The  north  wind  doth  blow 
,  l^ji^tle  Tom  Tucker 
yfittle*  Miss  Muffet 
0  Ljtfle  jumping  Joan 
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PUSSY-CAT,  PUSSY-CAT,  WHERE  HAVE  YOU  BEEN? 


Pussy-cat,  pussy-cat,  where  have  you  been  ?  ” 


“  Eve  been  to  London  to  see  the  new  Queen.” 
“Pussy-cet,  pussy-cat,  what  did  you  there?” 


“  I  frightened  a  little  mouse  up4erh^r  £h&iit”  t ' 4  5  1  1 1 
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SING  A  SONG  OF  SIXPENCE 


Sing  a  song  of  Sixpence, 

A  pocket  full  of  rye  ; 
Four-and-twenty  blackbirds 
Baked  in  a  pie. 

When  the  pie  was  opened 
The  birds  began  to  sing. 

Oh,  was  not  that  a  dainty  dish 
To  set  before  a  King  ? 


The  King  was  in  his  counting-house 
Counting  out  his  money. 

The  Queen  was  in  the  parlour 
Eating  bread  and  honey. 

The  Maid  was  in  the  garden 
Hanging  out  the  clothes, 

There  came  a  little  blackbird 
And  nipped  off  her  nose. 
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DICKORY,  DICKORY,  DOCK 


Dickory,  dickory,  dare, 


Dickory,  dickory,  dock ! 


The  mouse  ran  up  the  clock, 


The  man  in  brown 


The  clock  struck  one, 


Soon  brought  him  down, 


Dickory,  dickory,  dock 


Dickory,  dickory,  dare, 


LAZY  SHEEP 


Lazy  sheep,  pray  tell  me  why 
In  the  pleasant  fields  you  lie 
Eating  grass  and  daisies  white 
From  the  morning  till  the  night. 
Everyone  can  something  do, 

But  what  kind  of  use  are  you  ? 


“  Nay,  my  little  master,  nay, 

Do  not  serve  me  so,  I  pray. 

Don’t  you  see  the  wool  that  grows 
On  my  back  to  make  your  domes  ? 
Cold,  ah,  very  cold  you’d  be 
If  you  had  not  wool  from  me/ 


LITTLE  JACK  HORNER 


Little  Jack  Horner 


Sat  in  a  corner 


Eating  his  Christmas  Pie 


He  put  in  his  thumb 
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LITTLE  BO-PEEP 
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Little  Bo-Peep  has  lost  her  sheep, 

And  can't  tell  where  to  find  them. 

Leave  them  alone,  and  they’ll  come  home 
And  bring  their  tails  behind  them. 

Little  Bo-Peep  fell  fast  asleep 
And  dreamt  she  heard  them  bleating, 

But  when  she  awoke,  she  found  it  a  joke, 

For  they  were  still  a-fleeimg. 

She  took  up  her  crook,  intending  to  look, 

Determined  for  to  find  them  ; 

She  found  them  indeed,  but  it  made  her  heart  bleed. 
For  they’d  left  their  tails  behind  them. 

She  heaved  a  sigh,  and  wiped  her  eye, 

And  ran  over  hill  and  dale,  O  ! 

And  tried  what  she  could,  as  a  shepherdess  should. 
To  tack  to  each  sheep  its  tail  O  ? 


THE  NORTH  WIND  DOES  BLOW 


The  North  Wind  does  blow, 


And  we  shall  have  snow, 


And  what  will  the  Robin  do  then, 


To  keep  himself  warm, 


And  hide  his  head  under  his  wing, 

Poor  thing ! 
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LITTLE  TOM  TUCKER 


Little  Tom  Tucker 
Sings  for  his  Supper. 
What  shall  we  give  him  ? 
White  Bread  and  Butter. 

How  can  he  cut  it 
Without  a  knife  ? 

How  can  he  marry 
Without  a  wife  ? 


LITTLE  MISS  MUFFET 


Little  Miss  Muffet 


Eating  up  curds  and  whey 


There  came  a  big  spider, 


Which  sat  down  beside  her 


And  frightened  Miss  Muffet  away 
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LITTLE  JUMPING  JOAN 


Little  Jumping  Joan, 


When  nobody’s  with  me 


I’m  always  alone 
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